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I enjoyed England and the time I spent with my wife and children. But the sea called to me once again, and I arranged to be the ship’s surgeon on a fine vessel called the Adventure. After several weeks at sea, we came upon a furious storm that blew the Adventure hundreds of miles off course. Coming upon a huge island, and wanting a change of pace, I set off in a rowboat with several other seamen to gather water.
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While the sailors searched for water, I climbed the steep banks and was startled to see a field where each grass blade was more than 6 metres high! Turning back to the sea, I saw the sailors rowing frantically toward the Adventure. An enormous giant of a man waded after them. I felt abandoned and afraid of the huge giant. Now the size of the grass made sense. Lonely and scared, I ran into the field of grass and hid.
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After a while, I walked through the grass and came upon a farm. I tried to climb a fence to see better, but each fence post was ten times wider than I was tall. Five giants worked in a field of corn, pulling the ears of corn from the stalks. Now both curious and terrified, I walked toward one of the giants, stomped my feet, and yelled as loudly as I could to get his attention.
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The giant looked down and saw me. He whistled so loudly it hurt my ears. Bending down, he gently picked me up and put me in his shirt pocket. I felt him walking in long strides, but couldn’t see. After a bit, he fished me out of his pocket and put me on a table. I was still outside and could see a gigantic farmhouse, as well as the farmer. He knelt down and looked at me, and then smiled.



	


		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				
					
				
			

		

		
“You are odd,” he said. “What is your name?” “Gulliver,” I replied. “I’m pleased to meet you.” He carried me into the kitchen and introduced me to his wife, who invited me to dinner. Being quite hungry, I gratefully accepted. Everything was huge. The potatoes were taller than me; the chunks of carrot could have crushed me. The wife cut off tiny morsels of vegetables and put them on a tray. I sat in the middle eating my fill.
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I admit I dozed off toward the end of dinner. The wife came to my rescue and moved me to their large bed to take a nap. It was soft and comfortable, so I fell asleep. After an hour, I awakened to the sounds of chittering and scuffling in the bedding. I opened my eyes, horrified to see two rats coming at me with twitching noses and “coal black” eyes. They were larger than the biggest dogs I’d ever seen.
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“Back!” I shouted, but they still approached. Drawing my sword, I faced them. The first attacked, but I slid to the left and stabbed at her belly as she passed. I whirled around and slashed the second rat across the face. Both rats squealed in pain and ran off the bed, slipping into a crack by the floorboards. When the farmer and his wife discovered what had happened, they were concerned and asked their daughter to take care of me.
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Her name was Glumdalclitch and she was a very tall nine-year-old. She was a fastidious girl and attentive to my well-being. She made me several sets of clothes with her needle and fabric and let me sleep in her dollhouse. The good girl also became my teacher. She told me about her people who were called the Brobdingnag. Glumdalclitch shared the customs of her people, and taught me a few words in their native language.



	


		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				
					
				
			

		

		
Glumdalclitch’s father came to me later with a plan. The farm was in money trouble, and he wanted to go from town to town with me and charge other Brobdingnags to see me perform. I appreciated his hospitality and agreed with his idea. We left early the next morning, taking Glumdalclitch with us. She was a sweet and gentle girl; she took a small box, covered it with quilted fabric, and made a soft bed for me to sleep in.
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We went from town to town. In each town a crier announced that a tiny man, smaller than a field mouse, would appear in the local pub. Groups gathered around me in a circle, and I talked, danced, drew my sword, and bowed to the crowd. I became very popular and performed many showings a day. The Brobdingnags would stand in line for hours to see me. My farmer was delighted to be bringing in all sorts of money.
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There was one problem. I became exhausted and ill from all the work I had to do each day. Dear Glumdalclitch would do her best to nurse me. She was concerned that her father kept pushing me harder in spite of having enough money to take care of the farm. After several weeks of gruelling work, a messenger from the queen came to one of the shows. The queen had ordered that I be delivered to her for her pleasure.



	


		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				
					
				
			

		

		
“This is good news,” Glumdalclitch confided. “You’ll have time to rest and regain your strength.” I agreed. Glumdalclitch and her father packed their belongings, including me, and followed the messenger to the castle. The queen was enthralled with me and offered to pay the farmer 1,000 coins for my company. She also offered to keep Glumdalclitch as a member of her court to care for me. Delighted with this exceptional offer, the farmer agreed, gathered up the coins, and left.
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I became a favourite diversion in the queen’s court. People found me entertaining, although I was just being myself. They often asked about my life in England. Many could not believe there were more “wee ones,” as I was called, and smiled at my stories, thinking they were fantasy. I did have challenges, however. The court jester, a dwarf Brobdingnag, was jealous since I took away attention he usually received. He often glared at me and then stomped away.
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After about a month of enjoying good attention, food, and wine, I was alone for a moment on the breakfast table eating toast when I heard a voice hiss behind me. “Alone at last, are we?” I turned and saw the jester leering at me. Feeling a bit nervous, I swallowed and answered, “Good day, good sir. Have you come ...” I felt the breath leave me; he rapidly picked me up and held me upside down over the cream bowl.
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Without saying a word, he dunked me up and down headfirst in the cream, taking his good sweet time, leaving me under the surface until I feared I would drown. I coughed and sputtered and started to see stars, when I heard a scream.
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It was Glumdalclitch. She caught the dwarf red-handed and called for the guards. The evil little man dropped me on the table and then tossed an apple on top of my head. I was completely stunned by that time and could only watch as he sauntered out of the room, laughing.
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In the garden one sunny day, the queen’s pet monkey came along and picked me up, then climbed up a tree and back down, all while clutching me tightly. She loped across the garden and quickly climbed onto the roof, and sat there holding me. With bruised ribs, I could barely breathe from all the jostling. I believe the monkey thought I was her baby because she began to pet and lick me while making cooing monkey sounds.
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I thought her rough tongue would tear my skin off. My clothes were drenched. I was terrified she would accidentally drop me. Glumdalclitch grabbed a banana and ran to the base of the ladder. She called and cooed and made silly sounds, encouraging the monkey to come get the fruit. After many tense minutes, the monkey was tempted and came down the ladder with me in her hand. Finally, the monkey let Glumdalclitch take me in exchange for the banana.
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“I’ll never let you be hurt again,” Glumdalclitch sobbed. I felt sorry for her. “Don’t cry,” I said. “You did nothing wrong. There are many dangers for me since I’m so small. Just do your best and all will be well.” She smiled at me through her tears. We both felt better. For my protection, Glumdalclitch added a mesh cover over the top of the box I slept in, and a handle so she could carry me around the castle.



	


		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				
					
				
			

		

		
After several days of rain, we had a beautiful, warm day. I asked Glumdalclitch to put me in my box on the stone windowsill to enjoy the fresh air, and then took a nap. I awoke to a steady swaying back and forth. Opening my eyes, I was astounded to see a huge eagle above me, flying through the air! He had the handle of my box in his claws and was moving steadily, a short distance above ocean waves.
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Suddenly, the eagle released the handle of my box. He dove into the water, retrieved a fish, then flew away with his prize, deserting me. Fortunately, my box landed gently and floated. I stood up and looked around. Waves swelled from all directions. Now I had problems – no food or water. And if the waves grew, my box could be swamped and I would drown. Powerless, I said a fervent prayer and waited for my life to end.
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Day and night passed. In the morning I heard “Ahoy!” I was afraid I was becoming delirious and looked over the top of my box. I began to laugh and cry. A ship sailed close by and a sailor in the crow’s nest called me! I yelled, waving my arms, giddy with relief. Within an hour I was rescued by crew members who were my size and also English. I entertained the crew as we sailed home to England.
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OEBPS/pt/toggle.js
(function () {
  var ACTIVE = '-epub-media-overlay-active', NS = 'http://www.w3.org/1999/xhtml';
  var T = 420, HIT = 64, TW = 52, TH = 40;
  function el(tag, cls) { var e = document.createElementNS(NS, tag); if (cls) e.setAttribute('class', cls); return e; }
  function css() {
    var st = el('style');
    st.textContent =
      '@keyframes pt-out{0%{transform:scale(1,1);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.55,0,.8,.3)}' +
      '48%{transform:scale(1,.05);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.55,0,.8,.3)}' +
      '100%{transform:scale(.03,.05);opacity:0}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-in{0%{transform:scale(.03,.05);opacity:0;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.2,.7,.35,1)}' +
      '52%{transform:scale(1,.05);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.2,.7,.35,1.04)}' +
      '100%{transform:scale(1,1);opacity:1}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-pop{0%{transform:scale(.2);opacity:0}65%{transform:scale(1.12);opacity:1}100%{transform:scale(1);opacity:1}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-unpop{0%{transform:scale(1);opacity:1}100%{transform:scale(.2);opacity:0}}' +
      '.pt-fold{position:absolute;left:0;top:0;width:100%;height:100%}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-closing{animation:pt-out ' + T + 'ms both}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-opening{animation:pt-in ' + T + 'ms both}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-collapsed,.pt-fold.pt-collapsed *{visibility:hidden!important;opacity:0!important;pointer-events:none!important}' +
      '.pt-shade{position:absolute;left:0;top:0;width:100%;height:100%;pointer-events:none;' +
      'filter:drop-shadow(0 2px 3px rgba(0,0,0,.16))}' +
      '.pt-shade>.pt-panel{box-shadow:none}' +
      '.pt-panel.pt-dogear{-webkit-clip-path:polygon(0 0,100% 0,100% calc(100% - var(--pt-s)),calc(100% - var(--pt-s)) 100%,0 100%);' +
      'clip-path:polygon(0 0,100% 0,100% calc(100% - var(--pt-s)),calc(100% - var(--pt-s)) 100%,0 100%)}' +
      '.pt-flap{position:absolute;pointer-events:none;filter:drop-shadow(-1px -1px 1.5px rgba(0,0,0,.35))}' +
      '.pt-hit,.pt-tab{position:absolute;z-index:6;padding:0;margin:0;cursor:pointer;-webkit-tap-highlight-color:transparent;' +
      'touch-action:manipulation;background:none;border:0}' +
      '.pt-hit{width:' + HIT + 'px;height:' + HIT + 'px}' +
      '.pt-tab{width:' + TW + 'px;height:' + TH + 'px;box-sizing:border-box;border-radius:14px;background:var(--pt-fill);' +
      'border:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);display:flex;align-items:center;justify-content:center;gap:4px;visibility:hidden;' +
      'box-shadow:0 2px 6px rgba(0,0,0,.3)}' +
      '.pt-tab::before{content:"";position:absolute;left:10px;bottom:-9px;width:12px;height:12px;background:var(--pt-fill);' +
      'border-right:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);border-bottom:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);border-bottom-right-radius:3px;' +
      'transform:rotate(45deg) skew(8deg,8deg)}' +
      '.pt-tab i{display:block;width:6px;height:6px;border-radius:50%;background:var(--pt-edge);pointer-events:none}' +
      '@keyframes pt-dot{0%,60%,100%{transform:translateY(0)}30%{transform:translateY(-4px)}}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on i{animation:pt-dot 1.2s ease-in-out infinite}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on i:nth-child(2){animation-delay:.15s}.pt-tab.pt-on i:nth-child(3){animation-delay:.3s}' +
      '.pt-tab::after{content:"";position:absolute;inset:-12px}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on{visibility:visible;animation:pt-pop 320ms cubic-bezier(.3,.7,.4,1) both}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-off{visibility:visible;animation:pt-unpop 140ms ease-in both}' +
      '@media (prefers-reduced-motion: reduce){.pt-tab.pt-on i{animation:none}}' +
      '.pt-hit:focus-visible,.pt-tab:focus-visible{outline:3px solid #fcc128;outline-offset:2px}';
    (document.head || document.documentElement).appendChild(st);
  }
  function guard(e) {  // taps on our controls must not turn the page or reach the picture's word areas
    ['mousedown', 'mouseup', 'pointerdown', 'pointerup', 'touchstart', 'touchend'].forEach(function (t) {
      e.addEventListener(t, function (ev) { ev.stopPropagation(); }, false);
    });
  }
  function control(cls, label) {
    var b = el('button', cls);
    b.setAttribute('type', 'button');
    b.setAttribute('aria-label', label);
    guard(b);
    return b;
  }
  function after(e, cls, fn) {  // run fn when e's animation ends (or after T ms if animations are off)
    var done = false;
    function end() { if (done) return; done = true; e.classList.remove(cls); fn && fn(); }
    e.addEventListener('animationend', end, { once: true });
    setTimeout(end, T + 120);
  }
  function colours(panel) {  // the panel's colour, opaque, and a contrasting edge (a see-through panel: white)
    var m = (getComputedStyle(panel).backgroundColor.match(/[\d.]+/g) || [255, 255, 255]).map(Number);
    if (m[3] === 0) m = [255, 255, 255];
    var fill = 'rgb(' + m[0] + ',' + m[1] + ',' + m[2] + ')';
    var dark = 0.2126 * m[0] + 0.7152 * m[1] + 0.0722 * m[2] < 140;
    return { fill: fill, edge: dark ? '#f2f2f2' : '#5b6470' };
  }
  function wrap(box) {
    var fold = el('div', 'pt-fold');
    while (box.firstChild) fold.appendChild(box.firstChild);
    box.appendChild(fold);
    return fold;
  }
  function setup(box, panel) {
    // blocks sharing this panel (merged: stacked close together) fold with it, towards the same point
    var sid = panel.getAttribute('data-pt-sid'), more = [], at = [];
    var marks = sid ? document.querySelectorAll('.pt-member[data-pt-lead="' + sid + '"]') : [];
    for (var j = 0; j < marks.length; j++) at.push(marks[j].parentNode.getBoundingClientRect());
    var lead = box.getBoundingClientRect();
    for (j = 0; j < marks.length; j++) more.push(wrap(marks[j].parentNode));
    var fold = wrap(box);
    var extra = [];  // a merged group's other panels: one shadow around the whole shape
    for (var e = panel.parentNode.firstChild; e; e = e.nextSibling)
      if (e.nodeType === 1 && e.classList.contains('pt-extra')) extra.push(e);
    if (!panel.classList.contains('drawn')) {  // the shadow moves onto a layer so the cut corner keeps it
      var shade = el('div', 'pt-shade');
      panel.parentNode.insertBefore(shade, extra[0] || panel);
      for (j = 0; j < extra.length; j++) shade.appendChild(extra[j]);
      shade.appendChild(panel);
    }
    var L = panel.offsetLeft, Tp = panel.offsetTop, W = panel.offsetWidth, H = panel.offsetHeight;
    var S = Math.round(Math.min(13, H / 4));  // small: inside the padding, never over the text
    function paint() {
      var c = colours(panel);
      box.style.setProperty('--pt-fill', c.fill);
      box.style.setProperty('--pt-edge', c.edge);
    }
    paint();
    document.addEventListener('pt-theme', paint);  // the reader picked another text background (switch menu)
    panel.style.setProperty('--pt-s', S + 'px');
    panel.classList.add('pt-dogear');
    fold.style.transformOrigin = (L + W / 2) + 'px ' + (Tp + H / 2) + 'px';
    for (j = 0; j < more.length; j++)
      more[j].style.transformOrigin = (lead.left - at[j].left + L + W / 2) + 'px ' + (lead.top - at[j].top + Tp + H / 2) + 'px';
    var folds = [fold].concat(more);
    function each(fn) { for (var q = 0; q < folds.length; q++) fn(folds[q]); }
    var flap = el('span', 'pt-flap');  // the folded-over corner: paper underside, a little darker
    flap.setAttribute('aria-hidden', 'true');
    flap.style.width = flap.style.height = S + 'px';
    flap.style.left = (L + W - S) + 'px';
    flap.style.top = (Tp + H - S) + 'px';
    flap.style.background = 'linear-gradient(to bottom right, rgba(255,255,255,.95) 0%, var(--pt-fill) 30%, ' +
      'color-mix(in srgb, var(--pt-fill) 82%, #6b5a45) 49.5%, transparent 50%)';
    panel.parentNode.insertBefore(flap, panel.nextSibling);
    var hit = control('pt-hit', 'Hide text');
    var tab = control('pt-tab', 'Show text');
    for (var k = 0; k < 3; k++) tab.appendChild(el('i'));
    hit.style.left = (L + W - S / 2 - HIT / 2) + 'px';
    hit.style.top = (Tp + H - S / 2 - HIT / 2) + 'px';
    tab.style.left = (L + W / 2 - TW / 2) + 'px';
    tab.style.top = (Tp + H / 2 - TH / 2) + 'px';
    box.appendChild(hit);
    box.appendChild(tab);
    var busy = false;
    function collapse() {
      if (busy || fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) return;
      busy = true;
      hit.style.visibility = 'hidden';
      each(function (f) { f.classList.add('pt-closing'); });
      setTimeout(function () { tab.classList.add('pt-on'); }, T * 0.7);
      each(function (f) { after(f, 'pt-closing', function () { f.classList.add('pt-collapsed'); }); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; }, T + 130);
    }
    function expand() {
      if (busy || !fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) return;
      busy = true;
      tab.classList.remove('pt-on');
      tab.classList.add('pt-off');
      setTimeout(function () { tab.classList.remove('pt-off'); }, 160);
      each(function (f) { f.classList.remove('pt-collapsed'); f.classList.add('pt-opening'); after(f, 'pt-opening'); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; hit.style.visibility = ''; }, T + 130);
    }
    hit.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); collapse(); });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); expand(); });
    // read-aloud: a box collapsed before the reading reached it opens when its first word is read;
    // a box the reader closes while it is being read stays closed (they chose to look at the picture)
    var reading = false, keepClosed = false;
    hit.addEventListener('click', function () { if (reading) keepClosed = true; });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function () { keepClosed = false; });
    if (window.MutationObserver) {
      var mo = new MutationObserver(function () {
        var now = false;
        each(function (f) { if (f.getElementsByClassName(ACTIVE).length) now = true; });
        if (now && !reading && !keepClosed && fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) expand();
        if (!now && reading) keepClosed = false;
        reading = now;
      });
      each(function (f) { mo.observe(f, { subtree: true, attributes: true, attributeFilter: ['class'] }); });
    }
  }
  function run() {
    var panels = document.querySelectorAll('.pt-panel:not(.pt-extra)');
    if (!panels.length || document.querySelector('.pt-hit')) return;
    css();
    for (var i = 0; i < panels.length; i++) setup(panels[i].parentNode, panels[i]);
  }
  if (document.readyState === 'loading') document.addEventListener('DOMContentLoaded', run); else run();
})();
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